CHAPTER   YI

MALTA AND ITALY, 1918

i WAS warned in November 1917 that I should be required to
take up an appointment on the Staff of the Naval Commander-in-
CMef, Mediterranean. At that time German submarines were
causing considerable losses to shipping in that sea. They were
operating from Cattaro on the Dalmatian coast, which they used
as a base, and two or'three R.N.A.S. squadrons were already
working from aerodromes in the south of Italy near Otranto, south
of Brindisi It was the intention to extend air activities against
the U-boat, both in the Straits of Otxanto and in the approaches
to Malta and Alexandria as well as in the ^Egean Sea.

I got permission to fly out one of the D.H-4 aeroplanes which
had been allotted to the R.N.A.S. in south Italy. Having obtained
delivery of this machine at Hendon, I gave it a trial flight off the
waterlogged aerodrome -with rather disastrous results. In approach-
ing to land over the railway and sheds, I cut it too fine and stalled
a few feet off the ground, bouncing the machine badly and swing-
ing it into a searchlight. We piled up in a few yards and my
passenger was badly cut about, but I escaped with a cut on the
chin and some broken teeth. I was ready again within ten days
and, with another machine of the same type, I left for Dover on
a very cold December day shortly before Christmas. In a similar
D,H-4, Squad.-Leader Reggie Leslie accompanied me on this trip
bound for the same destination,

Next day we left Dover for Paris and reached Villacoublay,
an aerodrome outside that city, in thick weather. From Pontoise
onward I flew on a compass course above the winter ground haze
for some fifteen minutes and came down through the murk right
over the aerodrome. At Villacoublay I saw, for the first time, the
wireless telephone working to a machine in the air. On Christmas
Day we left for Vendome, near Chateaudun, which was an
BLNAS. Flying Training School commanded by Wing-Com-
mander "Ratty" Chambers, an old friend of torpedo-boat days
aad now in the RJNLA.S. We enjoyed a very excellent Christmas
and left next morning bound for Lyons. The weather was
very cold, in fact in all Europe the whole winter of 1917 was a
hard one. There was snow on the ground and it looked as if there
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